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OF A 


| LTondon Diumnall 


Diurnall is a puny. Chronicle, ſcarſe pin-fea- 
wy | ther'd with the wings of time - It is an Hiſto- 
v1ry in Sippets,the Engliſh 7/;ads ina Nut-ſhell, 
TAX | the Apochriphal Parliaments booke of Macca- 
| 4: aL ve infingle ſheets. It would tire a Welth pe- 
: FEI digree,to reckon how many aps'tisremov'd 
from an Annal: Forit is of thatextraczonly of the younger 
Houſe, like a Shrimp toa Lobſter. The original ſrnner in this 
kind was Dutch; Gall;obelzicus the Protoplaſt, and the moderne 
Mercaries but Hans-en Kelders. The Counteſle of Zeataxd 
was brought to bed ofan Almanack ; as many Children,as 
dayes iathe yeare. It may be the Legiſlative Lady 15 of that 
Linage ; ſo ſh: {pawnes the Di#rnalls, and they at Weſtmin- 
fter, take them in Adoption, by the name of Scoticus,, Civi- 
cus, Britanics, Inthe Frontiſpicce of the old, Beldams Diur- 
all, like the Contents of the Chapter, fic the Houſe of 
Commons judging the twelve Tribes of !ſrael,, You may 
call chem,the Kingdomes Anatomy before the weekly Ka- 
lender: For (uchts-a Digrnall, the day of the.moneth, with 
what wearher inthe Common- wealth, *Ti: taken for the 
Pulſe of the Body-Politique, andthe Emperick Divines 
of the Aſſembly; thoſe ſpirituall D7agooners, thumbe it ac- 
cordingly, Indeed it is a pretty Synopſis; and thoſe grave 
2 Rabbies 


» 4 Pe WL ACLE, 13 W141! » {| JI all, 


Rabbyes(thoughrin point of Divinity) trade inno larger Au- 
thors; The Countrey- Carrier, when he buyes it for their 
Vicar, mifcalls ic the Urinall: yet properly enough , For 
it caſts the water of the Sate, ever fince it ſtaled bloud, It 
differs from an Auliczs, as the Devill and his Exorciſt , or 
asa black Witch doth trom a-white one, whoſe office is to 
unravell her inchantments, 

It begins uſually with an Orcinance,which is a Law ſtil 
borne, dropt, before quickned by the Royall aflent : "Tis 
one of the Parliaments by-blowes,CA&s onely being legi- 
timate) and hath no more Syre, then a Spaniſh Genner, 
thar's begotten by the wind, | 

Thus their Militia (like its Patron, Mars) 15 the iſſue 
onely of the Mother, withoutthe concourſe of Royal} F4- 

iter. 

F Yet Law itis, if they vote it, though in defiance of their 

Fundamentals, like the old Sexton, who ſwore his Clocke 
went true, whatever the Sun ſaid to the contrary, 

The next Ingredient of a Diarnad, is Plots, horrible plots, 
which with wonderfull Sagacity it hunts d: y-foot, while 
they are yetin their Cauſes, before Materia prima can put 
on her ſmock. How many ſuch firs of the Morher have 
troubled the Kingdome, and (for all Sir Walter Earle looks 
like a Man-Midwife) not yet delivered of ſomuch, as a 
Cuſhion * But Actors muſthave their Properties, And, 
fince the Stages were voted down, the only Play-houſe is 
at Weſtminſter. 

Surablerotheir plots are their Informers z Skzppers and 
Taylonrs,Spaniels both for the Land and the Water : Good 
conſcionable Inteiligence ! For, however Pyw's Bill may in- 
. flamethe reckoning, the honeſt Vermine-have not ſo much 
for lying, as the Pub[:que Faith, 

Thus a zealous Botcher in Morefields, while he was con- 

triving, 
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triving ſome £u7rpo-cut of Church- Government, by the 
help of his out-lying Eares, and the 0tacouſticon of the Spi- 
rir, diſcovered ſucha plot, thar Selden intends to combate 
Antiquity, and maintaine it wasa Taylors Gooſe, that 
preſerved the Capitol, 

[ wonder my Lord of Caxterburyis not once more all- 
to-be-traytor'd for dealing with the Lions, to ſettle the 
Commiſhon of Array inthe Tower. It would doe well 
to crampethe Articles Dormant, beſides the opportunity 
of retorming thoſe Beaſts of rhe Prerogative,and changing 
their prophaner names of Harry and Charles, into Nehemiah 
and Eleazer, 

Suppolſea Corne-citter, being to give little aac a caſt 
of his Office, ſhould fall to paring his Browes, miſtaking 
the one end for the other, becauſe he branches at both. 
This would be aplot ; and the next Dz#rzall would furniſh 
you with chis Scale ot Votes 

Reſolved upon the Queſtion, that this- AR of the Corn- 
cutters was 3nabſolute Invaſion of the Cities Charter, in 
the repreſentative Forehead of Iſaac. Reſolved, that the 
evill Councellours about the Corne-cutter are Popiſhly 
affected, and Enemies to the ſtate, Reſolved, that there 
be a publike Thankſgiving for the great deliverance of 
Iſaac's Brow-antlers ; and a folemne Covenant drawne up, 
to defic the Corn-cutter, and all his works, 

Thus the £xixotes of this Age fight with the Wind- 
mills of their owne heads; quell Monſters of their owne 
creation, make plots, and rhen diſcover them, as who 
fitter to unkennel| the Fox, then the Tarryer, that isa part 
of him. | | 

Inthe third place march their Adventures, the Round- 
heads Legend, the Rebclls Romance, Stories of a larger 
ſize,then thc Earcs ottheir Sc&, able to ſtrangle the Belief 
of a.S#l1-fid1an, A 3 le: 
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I'le preſent them in their order, and firſt, asa Whiffeler 
before the ſhow, enter Stamford, one that trod the Stage - 
with the firſt, travers'd his ground, madea le2geand Ext, 
The Country-pcople tooke him for one, that by Order of 
the Houſts was to dancea Morice through the Welt of 
England, Well, hee's a nimble Gentleman, fet him bur 
upon Fankes his Horſe ina Saddle Rampant, and itis a 
great queſtion, which part of rhe Centaure ſhewes better 
trickes. 

There was a Vote paſting totranſlate him, withall his E- 
quipage intv Monumentall-Gingerbreadybut it wascroſs'd 
by the Female Commirtee, alleadging that the valour of 
his Imige would bicetheir Children by the Tongues. 

This Cubit and anhalte of Commander, by the helpe 
of a Dinrnall, routed h s ene nies fifty miles off: 'ris ſtrange 
you'l ſay; and yetir is generally believed, hee would as 
ſoone doe it at that diſtance, as nearer jhand, Sure it was 
his Sword, for waich the weapon-ſalve was invented : 
that ſo wounding and healing, like loving Correlates, might 
both wo1rkear rhe ſame removes 

But the {quibbeis runto the end of the Rope, Roome, 
forthe Prodigy of Yalour, Madam Atropes inbreeches , Wal- 
lers Knight. errantry : and, becauſe every Mountibanke muſt 
have his Zazy, throw himin Haſlerizge, to ſetoff his ſtory: 
theſe two like Be/[andrhe Dragon, arcalwaics worſhipped 
10 the ſame Chapter: they hunt in their Couples, what 
one doth atthe head, the other {cores upat the heele, 

_ Thus they killa man over and over, as Hopkins and 
Sterwhold murderthe Plalmes, with another tothe ſame, 
one chimes all in, and then the other ſtrikes up, as the 
Satnts-Bell, 


I wonder, tor how many lives my Lord Hoptons Soule 
Tooke the Lealc ot his Body. 
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Firſt, S7amfora flew him: then Walter out-killed that half 
a Barre: and yetit is thought the ſulken corps would ſcarce 
bleed, were both theſe Man-flayers never {o neer it. 

The fame goes of a Dutch Heads-man, that he would doe 
his office with ſo much eaſe and Dexterity , that the Head 
after execution ſhould ſtand ſtill upon the ſhoulders - pray 
God Sir William be not Probationer forthe place. For as 
if he had the like knack too, moſt of thoſe , whom the Diur- 
 a«lihath ſlainforhim, tous poor Mortals ſeem untoucht. 

Thus theſe Artificers of Death can kill the man, without 
wounding the body , like lightning , that melts the Sword, 
and never finges the Scabbard. 

This is the William whoſe Lady is the Conquerour , This 
is the Cities Champion, and the Dinrnalls delight, hee that 
Cuckolds the Generall in his Commiſhon: tor he ſtalkes: 
with Eſſex, and ſhoots under his belly , becauſe his O xcel- 
lency himſelte is not charged there. Yer inall this triumph 
there 15a whipanda Bell: Tranilate but the Scene to Round- 
way-aowne : There Haſlerizgs Lobſters were turned into 
Crabs, andcrawl'd backwards ; there poore Sir William ran 
to his Lady for uſe of conſolation, 

But the Diurnall is weary of the Arme of fleſh, and now 
begins an Heſanna to Cromwell, one that hath bear up his 
Drums cleanthrough the Old Teſtament: you may Len 
the Genealogy of our Saviour , by the names in his Regi- 
ment: The Muſter-Maſter uſes no other Liſt, then the firſt 
Chapter of Matthew, - 

With what facecanthey objeRto the King the bringing 
in of Forraigners, when themſelves intertaine ſuch an Ar- 
my of Hebrewes ? This Cromwell is neverſo valorous , as 
when heis making of Speeches for the Aﬀeociation, which 
nevertheleſs he doth ſomwhat ominouſly, with his neck a- 
wry,holding up his care, as if heexpeRted Mahomets Pidgeon 
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to come, and prompt him : Hee ſhould bee a Bird of prey 
too, by his bloody beake : his noſe is ableto try a young 
Eagle, whether ſhee bee lawfully begorten, Bur all is not 
Gold that gliſters ; What we wonder at in the reſt of them, 
is naturall to him; to kill without Blood-ſhed : For moſt 
of his Trophees are ina Church- Window ; when a Look- 
ing-Glaſſe would ſhew him more Superſtition : Hee is ſo 
perfe& a hater of Images, that hee hath defaced Gods in 
his owne Countenance: If he deale with Men, itis when 
he takes them napping in an old Monument : Thendowne 
gocs duſt and aſhes. And the ſtouteſt Cavalicris no better, 
O brave 9l:ver ! Times voyder, Sub-fizertothe Wormes; 
in whom Death, that tormerly devoured our Anceſtors, 
now-chews the Tud : He ſaid Grace once, as if hee would 
have falne aboard with the Marqueſle of Newcaftle : Nay, 
and the Diurnaf{ gave you his Bill cf Fare, Burit prov'd 
but a running Binquet, as appeares by the Story. Beleeve 
him as he whiſtles ro his Cambridge Teeme of Committee- 
men , and he doth Wonders. Burt Holy men f like the Holy 
language ) muſt be read backwards. They rifle Colledges, 
ro p:omote Learning ; and pull downe Churches for Edi- 
fication. Bur Sacriledge is entailed upon him : There muſt 
bea Cremwell for Cathedralls, as well as Abbyes: A ſecuie 
finner, whoſe offence carries its Pardon in is mouth: For 
how.-can he be hanged for Church-robbery , whichgives it 
{clfe the Berefit of the Clergie, 

But forall Cromwells Nole weares the Dominicall Let- 
ter, yet compared with Mancheſter , he is but like the Yigils 
roan Holy-day. This, this, is the man of God, ſo ſancti- 
fied a Thunder-bolt, that Burrews ina proportionable blaſ- 
phemy to his Lords of Hoſts , would ſtile him the the Arch- 
Angel , elving Battell ro the Devil. 

Indeed, as the Angels, cach of them makes a ſeverall 
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Species ; {o every one of his Souldiers is adiſtin& Church, 
Had thele Beaſts btenetocnter the Arke, it would have 
puzled Noahto haye ſorted them into Paires. Ifever there 
werea Rope of Sand, it. was ſo many Seats twiſted into 
an Aſſociation, . __ | 

They agree in nothing, but that they areall Adamites in 
Underſtanding - Ir is the figne of a Coward to winke, 
and fight. yet all their Valour proceeds from their 77- 
207 ANCE. 

- But I wonder whence their Generalls purity proceeds; 
It is not by 774dsd7;0p: if hee was begotten Saint, it was 
by Equivocall Generation: for the Devill inthe Father, is 
turn'd Monkeinthe Son, ſo his gollinefle is of the ſame 
Parentage with good Lawes; both extracted out of bad 
Managers ,.and would healter the Scripture, as he hath at- 
tempted the Creed, he might vary the Text; and ſay to 
Corruption, Thou art my Father. | 
 This1s he, that hath put out one ofthe Kingdomes eyes, 
by clouding our Mother-Univerſity , and (if the Scotch- 
miſt further, prevaile) wil extinguiſh this other - 'Hee hath 
_ thelike quarrell ro both , becauſe both are ſtrung wichthe 
ſame Optick Nerve, knowing Loyalty, Barbarus Rebell! who 
will be reveng'd uponall Learning, becauſe his Treaſon is 


beyond the Mercy of the Book.. . Tel 

The Dinrzallas yet hath nottalk'; much of his Vidories: 
but there is the more behind - Forthe Knight muſt alwaies 
beat the Gyant ; That's reſolvd. It anything fall out amiſs, 
which cannot bee ſmothered, the Diurnall hath a help at 
Maw ; It is but putting to Sea, and taking a Daniſh F leet , 
or brewing it wit: ſorne ſuccefle our of reland , and it goes 
downe m:rrily, 

Thereare more Puppets, that move by the Wyre of a 
Dijurnall ,as Brercton and Gell, two of Mars his Petty-toecs, 
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' ſuch ſwelling Cowards , that it isa favour to callthem ſo; 
was Brereton to fight with his teeth, as inall other things 
hee reſembles the beaſt , hee would have odds ofany man 
at the weapon ; O hee's a terrible flaughter-man at a 
Thankſ-giving Dinner , had hee been a Cannibal to have 
eaten thoſe that he vanquiſh'd , his gut would have made. 
bim valiant. j 

The greateſt wonder isat Fairfax, how hee comesto be 
a Babe of Grace 2 Certainly iris not in his perſonall,but(as 
the State Sophies diſtinguiſh ) in his Polorique Capacity; 
regenerated ab extra, by the zeale ofthe Houle hee late1n, 
as Chickens are hatcht at Grand Cairo, by the adoption of 
an Oven. ; | 

There is the Wood-Mopeer too ,a feeble crutch to a de- 
clining cauſe, a new Branch of the old 0akeof Reformation. 

And now.l ſpeake of Reformation , vows avez Fox, the 
Tinker; thelivelieft Embleme of it that may be z For what 
did this Parliament ever go about to reforme, but Tinker- 
wiſe, in mending one hole they made three. 

But I have not inke enough to cure all the Tetters and 
Ring-worms of the State, - 
Twill cloſeupallthus. The ViRories ofthe Rebels are 
ikethe Magicall combate of 4palctzs, who, thinking hee 
had ſlaine three of his Enemies , found them at laſt, but a 
'Triumvirate of Bladders, Such, and ſo cmpty,are the Tri- 


umphs ofa Dz#rnall : bur ſomany impoſtumated Fancics 
io many Bladders oftheir own lowing, Is 
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Upon an Hermophrodite. 


Ir, or Madame, chuſe you whether, 
Nature twiſt'd you both together - 
And makes thy ſoule two garbs confels, 
Both peticoat and breeches-dreſs. 
Thus we chaſtiſethe God of Wine 
With water that is Feminine, 
Untill the cooler Nymph abate 
His wrath, and ſo concorporate. 
Adam till his rib was loſt, 
Had both Sexes thus ingroſt: 
When providence our Sire did cleave, 
And out of Adam carved Eve, 
Then did man *bout Wedlock treat 
To make his body up compleat : 
Thus Matrimony ſpeakes but Thee 
In a grave ſolemnity. 
For man and wife, make but one right 
Canonicall Hermophrodite. 
Ravell thy body, and I finde 
Incvery limb adouble kinde. 
W ho would notthinke that Head a paire, 
That breeds ſuch faRion inthe haires? 
One halte ſochurliſhin the touch, 
That rather thenendureſo much, 


B 2 [| 


0. "0ems. 
1 would my tender limbs apparell 

In Regulus his nailed barrell: 

Bur the other halfe ſo ſmall, 

And ſo amorous withall, 

That Crpid thinks each haire doth grow: * + 

A ſtring for his invis'ble Bow. my 
When I looke babies inthine eyes, 

Here Yen, there Adonr lyes. 

 Andthoughthy beauty be high noone, .. 
Thy O1be contains both Sunand Moone... 
How many melting kiſfes $kip 
'Twixt thy Male and Female lip ? 

'Twixt thy upper brufh of haire 

And thy nether beards diſpaire?: 

W hen thou ſpeak'ſt I would not wrong. . 

Thy ſweetneſle with a double tongue: 

But incvery ſingle ſound 

A pcrf<& Dialogue is found. 

Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh.one another, 

This the filter, that the brother, 

Whenthcu joyn'ſt hands, my care ſtill fancies: 
The Nupriali ſound, I Fehs take Frances : 
Feele bur the difference, ſoft and rough, 
This a Gantlet, thata Muffe;; 's 
Had fly Ulyſſes, atthe ſack _ 

Ot Troy, broughtthee his Pedlers pack, 
And weapons too,to know Achilles 
From King N:comedes, Phillis, | 
His plot had fail'd;this hand would feele  - 
The Needle, thatthe warlikeſteele, 
When mulick doththy paceadvance, + 
Thy right legge takes.thy leftto dance... 
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Nor is'ta Galliarddanc't by one; 
Buta mixt dance, though alone. 
Thus every heteroclite part 
hanges gender, but thy heart, 
Nay thoſe which modeſt can meane, 
And dare not ſpeake, areEpiccenes 
That Gameſter needs muſt over-come, 
That can play both Tib, and Tom, + 
Thus did natures mintage vary, 
Coyning thee a Philip and Mary: 


The Authors Hermophrodite, made 
after M. Randolphs death, yer in- 
ſerted into bis Poems, 


Robleme of Sexes, muſt thoulikewiſe bee. 

As difputableinthy Pedigree 2 
Thou Twins-in-one; in whom Dame Nature tries 
Tothrow lefle then Aumes-ace upon two dyes, 
Wer't thou ſerv'd up two in onediſh, the rather 
To ſplitithy Sire intoa double father 2 
True, the worlds ſcales are even: what'the maine 
In one place gets, another quits againe, 

Nature loſt one by thee, and therefore muſt 
Slice me in two, to keepher number juſt; 
Plurality of livings isthy ſtate, 
And therefore mine muſt be impropriate, 
For ſince the childeis mine, and yetthe claime 
Is intercepted by anothers name, - 
B 3 Never 
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| Never did ſteeple carry double truer, 
His is the Donative, and mine the Cura, 
Then ſay my Muſe ( and without more diſpute ) 
Who 'tisthat fame doth ſuperinſtitute. 
The Theban Wittoll when he oncedeſcries, 
Fove is hisrivall, falls to Sacrifice: 
That name hath tipt his hornes: ſee on his knees 
A health to Hanſ-cn-Kelder Hercales. 
Nay ſublunary Cuckolds are content 

To entertaine their face with complement; 

And ſhall nothebe proud whom Raxdslph daignes 
To quarter with his Muſe both armes and braines 
Gramercy Goſflip ; I rejoyce to ſee 
Shee'th gota leap of ſuch a Barbarie. 
Talke not ofhornes, hornes are the Pots creſt: 
For ſince the Muſes left their former neſt, 
To founda Nunnerie in Randelphs quill, 
Cuckold Parnaſſ#s isa forked hill. 

Bur ſtay I've wak't his duſt, his Marble ſtirres, 
And brings the wormes for his Compurgators, 
Can Ghoſthave naturall Sons? ſay ge, I'st meet 
Pennance beardate after the winding ſheet ? 

Were it a Phenix ( as the double kind | 

May ſeem to prove, being there's two combin'd ) 
It would diſclaime my right ; and thatit were 

The lawfull Ifue of his aſhes, {weare. 

But was he dead 2 Did not his ſouletranſlate 
Herlclfe into a ſhop of leffer rates _ ro 

Or breake up houſe-like an expenſive Lord 

Thar gives his purſea ſob, and livesat board ? 

Let 61d Pythagoras but play the pimp, 

And ſtill there's hopes 'tmay prove his baſtard imp. 


But 
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Bot I'me prophane - For grant the world had one 
With whom he might contract an union, 
The two were one: yet like an Eagle ſpread, 
I'th body joyn'd, but parted in the head. * 

For you my brat that poſe the porph'ry C haire, 
Pope T1bhy or Ioaxe, or whatſoc're youare, 
You area Nephew. Grieve not at your ſtate, 
For all the world isillegitimate. 
Man cannot geta manunleffe the fun 
Clubto the a of Generation , 
The ſunand manget man, thus Tow and I 
Are thejoynt-fathers ofmy Poctry. 
For ſince / bleſt ſhade ) this Verſe is Male, but mine 
O'th* weaker Sex, a Fancy Foeminine z 
Wee'l partthechild, and yet commit no ſlaughter, 
So ſhall itbethy Son, and yetmy Daughter. 
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Upon Phillis wakeng in a morning 
before Sun-rijfne. 

He ſluggiſh morne, as yet undreſt, 

My Phillis brake from out her Eaſt 
As if ſhee'd madea match to runne 
With Yenus Uſher to the ſunnes 
The trces like yeomen of her guard, 
Serving more for pomp then ward, 
Rank oneach fide with loyall duty, 
Weave branches to incloſe her beauty. 
The Plants whoſe Juxuric was l:pt, 
Or age with crutches undcrpropty 
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W hoſe wooden carkaſes are grown 
Tobe but coffins of their owne ; 
Revive, andat her generall dole 
Eachreceives his antient foule, 
The winged Choriſters began 
Tochirp their Matins: and the Fan 
Of whiltling winds like Organs plaid, 
Untill their Voluntaries made 
The wakened earth in Odoursriſc 
To be her morning Sacrifice, | 
The flowers call'd out of their beds, 
Start, and raiſe up their drowſie heads; 
And he that for their colour ſeckes, 
May finde it vaulting in her cheekes, 
Where roſes mix : no Civill War 
Between her Yorke, and Lancaſter. 
The Mary-gold whoſe Courtiers face 
Eccho's theſunne, and doth unlace 
Her at hig riſe, at his full ſtop 
Packs and ſhuts up hergaudy ſhop, 
Miſtakes her cue, and doth diſplay. 
Thus Phillis antidates the day, 
Theſe miracles hadcramp'r the ſunne, 
Who thinking thathis Kingdom's wonne, 
Powders with light his frizled locks, 
To ſee what Saint his luſtre mocks. : 
The trembling leaves through which he plaid, 
Dapling the walke'with lighe and ſhade, + 
Like Lattice-windowes, give theſpye » 
Room butto peep with halteaneye; 
Leaſt her tull Orb his fight ſhould dim, - 
And bids us all good-night in him, Ve 
Til 
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Till ſhe would ſpend a gentle ray 

To force usa new faſhion'd day. 

Bur what religions Paulſte's this 
Which makes the boughs diveſt their bliſs ? 
And that they might her foot-ſteps ſtrawe, 
Drop their leaves with ſhivering awe. 
Phillis perceives, and ( leaſt her ſtay 

Should wed October unto May; 

And as her beauty caus'da Spring, 
Devotion might an Autumne bring ) 
With-drew her beames, yetmade no night, 
But left the Sun her Curate-light. 


Upon a Miſer chat made a great Feaſt, 
| aud the next day djed for griefe. 


Or *ſcapes he ſo: our dinner was ſo good, 
1 NV My liquoriſh Muſe cannot but chew the cood: 
And whatdelight ſhee took rth* invitation, . 
Strivesto taſt o'reagain in this relation, | | 
Afrer a tedious Gracein Hopkins rithme, 

Not for devotion, but to take uptime, be 
March't the train'd-band of diſhes uſher'd there 
To fhew their poſtures, and then As they were, 
Forhe invites noteeth, perchance the eye 
Hee will aftord the Lovers gluttony. 
| Thus isthe Feaſt amuſter, nor afighr ; 

©® Our weapons not for ſervice, but tor ſight. 

But are we Tantaliz*d*? is all this meat 
Cook by-a Limner for to view, not cat ? 


The 
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Th' Aſtrologers keepſuch Houſes when they ſup: 
Onjoynts of Tavys, or their heavenly Tup. 
W hatever feaſts he made are ſum'dup here, 
His table vyes not ſtanding with his cheare. —_» 
His Churehings, Chriſt'nincs, in this Mealeateall, 
And not transſcrib'd, but ith Originall. 
Chriſtmas is no Feaſt movable: for loe 
"The (c1f-ſame dinner was ten years agoe:: 
'Twill be immorrall it it longer ſtay, 
The Gods will catit for Ambroſia, 
But ſtxy a- while, unleſſe my whinyard faile, 
Or it inchanted, I'le cut off th'inraile, 
Saint:George-for Englandthen: have atthe mutton, 
Whenthe firſt cur calls mebloud-thirſty glutton :: 
What 4jax with his anger-quodl['d braine 
Killinga ſheep thought 4gamemnonilaine; 
The fiftion's now prov'd true , wounding his roaſt, 
Llamentably butcher up mine hoaſt. 
Such ſymparhie is with hismeart, my weapon 
Makes him an Eunuch, whenit carves his Capon. 
Cuta Gooſe-legee, and the poore ſoule for moane. 
Turnes Creeple too, and after ſtands on one, 
Have you not beard th'abominable ſport. 
A Lnancaſtergrand-Jurie will report © 
The .Souldicr with his Morglay watch'tthe Mill, 
The Cars they came to feaſt, when luſtic Will 
W hips off great Puſles leg, which by ſome charme- 
Proves the next day ſuch an old womans arme : 
'Tisſo with him whoſe.carkaſe never ſcapes, 
But ftill wee flaſh himina- thouſand ſhapes. 
Our ſerving-men like Spaniels range, to ſpring 
Thetowl which he hathclock'tunder his wing. 


Should. 
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Should he on Widgeon,or onWoodcock feed, 
It were (Thyeſtes-like) on his own breed, 
To porke he pleads a ſuperſtition due, 
But not a mouthis muzled by the Jew, | 
Sawces we ſhould have none, had he his wiſh, 
The Oranges i'th margent of the diſh 
He with ſuch Hucſters tells them ore and o're, 
Th'Heſperian Dragon never warcht them more. 

But being eaten now into diſpaire, 
Having nought elſe to doe, he falls to prayer : 
As thou did'ſt once put on the forme of Bull 
Andturn'ſt thy 7 toa lovely Mull, 
Defend my rump great love; grant this poor beefe 
May live tocomfort meinall this griefe. 
Burt no Amen was ſaid : See, ſee it comes, 
Draw boys, let Trumpets ſound and ſtrike up Drums. 
See how his blood doth withthe gravie {wim, 
Andevery trencherhasa limb of him. (per, 
The Ven'ſon's now in view, our Hounds ſpend dee- 
Strange Decr, whichinthe Paſty hath a Keeper 
Stricter then in the Park, making his gueſt 
(As he had ſtoln't alive)to; ſteale it dreſt : 
The ſcent was hot. and we purſuing faſter , 
Then 0vias pack of dogs &'rechas'd their Maſte 'X 


A double prey at once weſejze upon, 

AFzenand his caſe of Yeniſon: 

Thus was he torne alive, To vex him worſe, 

Death ſerves him up naw as a ſecond coorle. 
Should WC, like T hracjass,0Ur dead bad le$ear, | 
He would have livd onely to fave his meat, 
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13 
eA youne Man to an old Woman 


Courting bm. 


Eace Beldam Eve:: ſurceaſe thy ſuit, 

T here's notemptationin ſuch fruit... 
No rotten Medlers, whil'ſt there be. 
Whole Orchards in yirginitic- 
Thy ſtock is too much our. of date - 
For render plants inoculate. 
A match with thee thy bridegroome fears: - 
Would be thought Inr'rcſt in his years, . 
W hich whencompard to thine, become- 
Odd money to thy Grandamſumme.. : .. 
Can Wedlock know ſo great a curſe. 
As putting husbands out to Nurſe 2: 
How Pondand Rivers would miſtake, 
Andcry new Almanacks forourſake e-- 
Timeſurc hathwhecl'd abouthis yeere,,.. 
December, meeting lanivere. | 
The Azyptian Serpent figures time, . 
And ttripr, returns unto his Prime -- 
If my..ffe&ion thou would ſt'win, 
Fiſt caſt thy Hicroglyphickskin. 
My moderne lips know not(alack) 
The old Religion otthy ſmack. 
I count that primitiveembrace, 
As out of taſhion as thy tace, * 
And yetſo long 'tisfince thy fall; 
Thy Fornication's Claſſicall, 
Otir ſports will diff: r; thou muſt play: 
Tecro,;and I Aiphonſs. way, 

Fme 
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Tmeno tranſlator, have no veine 
To turne a woman young - np : 
Unleſſe you'l grant the Tailors due, 
To ice the fore-bodics be new: 
T love to weare cloathes thatare fluſh ,. 
Not prefacing old rags with pluſh: 
Like Aldermen, or Monſter Shreeves, 
With Canyas Backs,and Yclvet Sleeves. 
And juſt \uchdiſcord there would bee 
Betwixt thy Skeleton and mee. | 

Goe ſtudy Salveand Treacle, ply 
Your Tenants leg, or his ſore eye; 
Thus Matrons purchaſecredit, thank: 
Six penny-worth of Mountebank,. 
Or chew thy codd on fome delight” 
Thoutakeſt in thy Bighty' Eight. ' 
Orbe but Bedrid-once, and then 
Thou'lt dream thy youthtull fins agen... 
But ifthou needs will be-my Spouſe, 
Firſt hearken, andattend my Vowes :- 
* When M&t»as fires ſhall undergo 
* The penance of the Hipes in ſnow;-. 
« When Se/at one blaſt of hishorn. 
&« Poſt fromthe Crabra.Capritorney © / 
£ When th' heavens ſhuffilc altinione;! | - 
© The Torrid withthe Frozen Zope, © 
<Whenall theſecontradiQtions meet, 
« Then (496i) thou and Twill greet: 
Forall theſe fimilies do hold: 
Inmy young heatand thy dull coldy: 
Then ifa Feaver be fogood " 
A Pimp, as to inflamethy bload, . 
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Hymes ſhall twiſt thee and thy Page, 
The diſtin& Tropicks of Mans age. 
Well (Madam Time) be ever bald, 
Te not thy Perywig be calld. | 
I'le never be, ſtead ot a Lover, 
Anaged Chronicles new Cover. 


 ToeAalr. K. T. RP why bo 


was dumb. 


Tay, ſhould I anſwer (Lady) then 

In vaine would be 401, nero W 
Should [be dumb; why then againe* | 
Yourasking me would bein vaine. 
Silence nor ſpeech (on neither hand) 
Canſatisfic this ttrange demand. _ 
Yerfince your will throwes mie upon 
This wiſhed contradiction, + 
I'le tell you how Idid become —  _. + 
So ſtrangely (as you hearemee) dumb. | 
w Ask bot the Chap-talnc oma 2 8T 
"Tis zealethat tongue«tics that man: 
Forheatof Conſcience, all yo avi 
Is th' onely way to catch that cold. - 
How ſh. uld loyeszealotthen forbcare 
To be your filencd Midifter 2 
Nay your Religion which doth 2rmnt. 
A worlhip duc to you my Saint, 
Yetcounts it that devotion wonng- 


Tu doesitin the gn” 
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ſy ruder words would give offence 
70 ſuchan hallow'd excellence, 
. As thEngliſhDialeR would vary 
The goodneſſe of an Ave Mary. 
How can I ſpeake, that twice am checkt 
By this and that religious Sect 2 
Still dumb, and in your face I ſpic 
Still cauſe, and ſtill Divinitie, 
As ſooneasbleſt with your ſalute, 
My Manners taught meto be mute: = 
For, leſt they cancell all the blifſe 
You ſign'd with ſodivine akifle, 
The lips you ſeale muſt needs conſent 
Unto che tongues impriſonment. 
My tongue in hold, my voicedoth rife. 
(Witha ſtrange Z-/a) to my eyes; 
WUl.erc itgets Baile, and in that ſenſe- 
Begins a new-found Eloquence, 
Ohliften wicthattentive ſight 
T o what my pratling eyes indite, . 
Or (Lady) fince'tis in your choice, 
To give, or to ſuſpend my.yoice, . 
With the ſame key ſet ope the doore 
W herewith you lockt it faſt before 
Kifſe once againe, and when you thus 
Have doubly beene miraculous; 
My Muſe thall write withHandmaids duty | 
The Golden Legend of your Beauty, 


He whom his dumbneſfe now confines, 
But meanes toſpcakethe reſt by fignes,. 
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A Faire Ncimph ſeorning a Black Boy 


(, ourting ber, 


Nymph.C\Tand off; and let me take the aire, 

Why ſhould the ſmoak purſuethe faire ? 

Boy. My face is \moak, thence may be gueſt 

What flames within bave ſcortch my breſt. 

Nymph, The flame of loye I cannot view, 

For the dark Lanthorne of thy hue. 

Boy, And yet this Lanthorne keeps loves Taper 
Surerthen yours, that's of white paper. 
What ever Midnight hath beenhere, 

The Moon-ſhine of your light can cleare, 

Nymph My Moon ofanEcclipſc is traid, 

If thou ſhould'ſt interpole thy ſhade, 

Boy, Yctone thing (ſweet heart) I will ask, 

Buy me fora rew falſe Mask. .. ' | 

Nymph, Yes: bit my bargaine ſhall be this, 

Tie throw my Maske off when [ kiſs. 

Boy, Ourcurl'd embraces ſhall delight 
To chequer limbs with black and white. 

Nymph. Thy inke,my: paper, make megueſle, 

Our Nuptiall bed willmakea Prefle , 
And in our ſports, if any came, 
They lread a wanton Epigram, | 

Boy. Why ſhould. my Black tby love impaire* 

 _ . Let thedarkſhopcommend thy ware: 
Or if thy love from black forbeares, 
Teſtrive to waſhitoff with: teares, 
Nymph. Spare fruitleſs teares, fince thou muſt needs 
Still weare about thee mourning weeds : 
Teares 


Teares can no moreaffeRion win, rh 
Then waſh thy Ethiopian skin, 


4 Dialogue TOW two Zealars. up-, 
on the KC in the Oath. 7 19 


Ir Roger. 'M a zcalous piece of Freeze, 

Rais'd toi Vicar of the Childrens threes; 
Whoſe yearly Audit may, by ſtrict accompr, 
Totwenty Noblcs, ard his Vailes amount; ; 
Fed 1 = Aennend of the pores charity, - 
Untill the Scotscan br c their parity, | 
ocean? 
Walks but 1 in,Qserpe ; This ſame Cler eElfk, 
Encount'ririg with a Brother of the Gloth, 
Fell preſently to Cudgells with the Oath. 
The Quarrell wat aides miſ-ſhapen Monſter, © ._ 
&c.(God bleſſe us) which they confter, yo. 
Thebrand uponthe buttock of the Beaſt, 
The Dragons tailetid on 1 knot, a neaſt 
Of young Apoeryphaes, the faſhion | 
Of a new mcnta [tReſeivation. TOI, | 

While Roger thus divides the Text, the other | 

Winks andexpouncs, ſaying My pious Brother, 
Hearken with reverence , for the point is nice, 
' Ineverrcad on't, but I faſted twice, 
And ſoby Revelation know it better © 
Then all Hits tad Idolaters 0 Lever. 
With that heſwel', and fell upon the Theame 
| | great Goliah with his Weavers beame ; 


D I 


2; 


of , 


I fay tothee ec. thou Iſt, "= 


Thou art the curled lock of Antichriſt: . . _ 


Rubbiſh of Z bell, for wlio will notſay © 
Tongues were confoundedin &c., ? 
Who ſweares &c. {wearcs more oathesat once 


* 


Then C:rberzs ont of his Triple Scones, YG 
Who viewsit well,with thaſuche eye beholds' . .. . 
The old talfe Serpent in his numerous foulds, 


Accurft &«. thou, for now I {cent _ 


Oh Booker, Booker, bow-cat'f thou to lack,”  *'f 


This figne inthy Prophetick Almanack? | 
Ir'sihe darke Vault whetein the infernall plot 
Of powder 'gainſt the State was firſt begor. 
Peruſe the Oath, and you ſhall foone defcry it | 


By all the Father Garzets that ſtandbyit. 
*Gainſt whom the Church, whereof I ama Member, © 


Shall keep another fifth day of November, 
yet here's not all, I cannot half untruſs 
e&c. it's ſoabominous. _ 
The Tr9jan Nag was not'ſo fully lin'd, 
Uarip &c. and you ſhall find 
Og the great Commiſſaric,and which is worſe, 
Th'Apparator upon his skew-bald Horſe. 
Then(finally my Babe of Gracc) forbeare, 
Ge, will be too farre toſweare : 
For'tis(to ſpeake ina familiar ſtile) 
A Yorkſhire Wea- bit, longerthena mile. 

Then Roger wasinſpir'd,and by Gods diggers, 
Hee'l ſweare in wordsat large,and notin figures, 
Now by thisdrink, which he rakes off, as loth 


F: 


To leave Ec..in his liquid Oath, 
(i 


His 


T 
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His brother pledg'd him, and that bloody wine, 
He ſwears all {cal the $ynods C«aline, - 

So they drugk on, not offering to part } ©... 
Till 75k had quite ſwora ourth' eleventh quart : 
While all that ſaw and heardthem joyntly prays | 
ER and dank TOE "” ky h 


tc, 


—— 


SahSpatione or A c tub -Divines 


MetFymnuus: ? The Goblin makes fiart's VP 
'th' Name of Rabbi 4brahaw, whatart * 
Syriac ? ot Arabick ?. or Welſh? whatkilt 2 
Apall the Bricklaye rs that Babel! builg. 
Some Conjuter tranſlate, and let meknow it: 
Till rhen'tis fir fora Weſt-SazonPoct. 
But docthe Brother-hood theo play their prizcs, 
Like Mummers in Religion wich dlguſes* e | 
Out-braveus with: a namcin] Rank and File, | .;; 
A'Name which it twere train'd would ſpread a ke 
The Saints Monop "Ic the ak Cluſter, 
Which likeaPote reſents a Muſter, ; 
And os his Ca Rong and their Sees. 
A devout litter of y rl Maccabees. 
Thus Tack-of all-rrades, hath devourly ſhowne 
The twelve A poſtles on a Cherry-ſtone. _ 
Thus Fation's Flt. -Modc in Tree fons alblgn: 
Now we haye Herefie b Car mplicprion. | | 
Like to Don DoixorRo Ly of hves 
Strung onachaine z A | {urgivallof Knayes 


Packtina Trick , lik e whenthey ride, 
Orlike Colleagdes\ which Neu lof 3-79 
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So the vaine Satyriſts ſtand all a row, ''—— 
As hallow teeth upona Lure-ſtring ſhow. - 

Th' /calian Monſter pregrant with his Brother, 
Natures/Dyereſi-halfeoncanother, | 

He; with his little 'Sidesaman Eater, 
Muſt both give way unto Smrthymnuns. ''- 
Next Stwbridge- Faire is Smec's, for loe his fide 
Lntoa five told Zazar's multiplid. 
Undereach arme there's tuck®adouble Gyſlard,, - 
Five faces lurke under one fingle vizzard.” - 

The Whore of Babylon Icft theſe brars behind, | . 


Heires of Confufionby Gavel kind, _ | 

I think Pythagoras's ſoule is rambVthither, 

With all the change of raymentottogether:. | 
. Smecis hergenerall Wardrope, ſheet notdare = 

To thi: ke of him as ofa thorough-fare, _ 

He ſtops the G flopping Dame, alone he is 

The Purlew of a Metempſuchaſis, 


Like a Scotch Marke, where the more modeſt ſetjſe , 
Checks the loud phraſe, 8& ſhrinks to thurteen pence: 
Like to an /gn# fatws, whole flame IE es 
Though ſometimes tripartite, joynes in the ſame: _ 
Like ronine Taylors, who if rightly ſpelled, -  _. 
lnto one man, are monoſyllabled, © © 
Short-handed zeale in one harh cramped many, 
Like tothe'Decalogue ina ftngle penny. 

Sec, ſee, how cloſethe Curs hunt undera ſheet, 
As if they ſpent in Quire, and ſcan'd their feer, _ 
One Cure and five Incumbents leapa Truſs, 
Theticle ſure muſt beg ons, Eng 
The Sadavces would raife a queſtion, 

Who muſt be Smec at vi ReſurreRion, 


"#4 Who 


Whocook'd themup together were to blame, 

Had they but wyre-drawn,and ſpunout their name, 

'Twould make another Prentiſes Petition 

Againſt the Biſhops, and their Superſtition. _. 
R:bſon and French (that count trom five to five, 

Asfarre as nature fingers did contrive, '_ 

Shee ſaw they would be Sefſers, that's the cauſe 3 

Sheeclcft their hoot into ſo many clawes) 

May tire their Carret-bunch, yet ne —_— 

To rate Smettyminuus for Polemonie. | © 
Calignla; whoſe pride wasMankinds Baile, 

As whodiſdain'd to murder by retailc, 

Wiſhing the world had but one generall Neck, 

His phuronblade might have found game in Smt. 

No Ecchocanimprovethe Authourmote, 

Whoſe lungs payes uſe on uſe to halfea ſcore. 

No Fellon is more letter*d though the brand 

Both ſuperſcribes his ſhoulderand his hand, 

Some Welch-man was his Godfather, for he 

Weares inhisname his Genealogic, | 
The'Banes are askt, would but the times give way, 

Betwixt SmetFymnuns, and Etcetera, - 

The Gueſts invitcd by a friendly Svmmons. ' _ 

Should be the Coivacaribh and the Cominons. 8 

The Prieſt ro tiethe Foxestiilest! gerber,” 

Moſeley, or Santa Clara, chuſe you whether. 

Sce, v har anoff- ſpring every Onecxpeas? 

What ſtrange pager of Men and Seas 

Oe fayes hee] getaVeſtery;anorher 1 

Is fora Synod : Bet-upon the Mother. Ot, 

Faith Fd $1, George, let them go to'r, and ſickle, | 

Whether a Cone vey! or & Conveuticle, : 
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Thus might Religions caterwaule, and ſpight, 

Which uſes todivorce, might once unite, 

But their crofle fortunes interdi@ their trade ; 

The Groomeis Rampant, but the Brade diſplaid, 
My task is done; al my hec- Goats ate milkt , 

So many Cards!th ſtock, and yet be bilkte 

I couldby Lerrers now untwiſt the rablez 

Whip Smec from Conſtable to =o 

But there [leave you toanother dreſſing, ' - 

Onely kneel downe, and take your'F blefing 

May tlic. © aces: Mother;juſtifie your feares;*' 

Aad RNS her Pacentto your leather-eares 


—_ 
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Leabitten Synod; an Aſſembly brew'd- 

Of. Clecksand Elders, 4w4 likes the-rudg, 
Chaos of Presbyt'cy, where La y menguide Me 
With .the tame Woolpack Cler ie by their fide, 
Whoaskt the Banes'twixt theſe diſcalour'd Mates? 
A ſtrange Grozteſcothis, the Church adSetes.> x] 
(Moſtgivinetick-rack.) ina pye-bald cte Wt 
To ferveas divers hue, . fl 
Shee thatcanceiv'd an eAAthyopian heire © 
By by piount c, when the parents both pareſhing, 

of you wot borneadappl4 ſoa. © 

a — I1ering be Magigation, OE OE NY, 
Had Facovs flock |} 45, a | 0 EPR 4] 
Had 4 fought forth ſpeckledand Bogltreaked lambs; 
Likeda Impropfiatprs Matley kinds, IEF el 
Whple Sca:lct Coat iy witha Caſlock lin'd 


Ra ae 


D: 
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Like 


1 pet, fs | 


Like the Lay-thietc.ina Canonick weed, 
Sure of his Tlergic ctchedid the deed. 

Like Reyſfon Crowes, who are (as I may ſay) 
Friers of both the O iders Blacke and Gray. 

So mix: they are, one know not whether's thicker, 
Alayreof Burgeſſe, ora Layre of Vi —_- 

| hw they uſurp 'd wRERs Royall Fudsb had? 
And now muſt Levz roo kes with Gad'? 
The Scepter and the Crofier wht the Crutches, 
Which if nottruſted intheir pious Clutches, . | | 
Will faile the Criple State, And were't not ty 
But both ſhould ſervethe yardwand of the ity? 
That Iſaac might ſtroke his beard, and fir 

Judge of «5 Zh and E Elgerit. 

Ohthar they wereinc lk andcharcole drawne! 
The Miſſelany Satyr, andthe Fawne, _. 
Andall th Adulteries of twiſted nature 

But faintly repreſentrhis Rong feature, 

Whoſe KEPT Ba not Tallies, they! not own 
Their fellows at the ReſurreRiqn. 

Strange Scarlet DoQars theſe, they'l paſſei inStory 
For *, cog halfe refindin Purgator 
Or patboil'd d Loolterymhereteeſ jointly rules 
Thifadi les, and thecoming Gules, _ 
The flea t a Fafrianart ,thus lewdly ſhewes 
Tormenied inthe Hames of Baraolphs Noſe. 
Like him that wore the Dialogueof Cloaks, 

This ſhoulder Fohp « Styles, thar Iohn « Noaks. 
Like Jewes and C 427 fob ina ſhipro cher, 
Withanold Neck- verſe to diſtinguiſheither, 
Like their intended Diſcipline to boot, 

Or Whatſoc're hath acither head nor foot: : 


Such 
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Such may ttteſe ſtripe-ſtutfe hangings ſeem tobe, L 
Sacrileas matcht with Codpecee-Symonyz | 
Be fick and dream a little, you may then 
Phanſic theſe Linſi ie- woolfic Veſtry-men. | 

Forbeare gaod Pembroke, benot over-daring, * - 
Such Com ohh chanceto poilethy ſwearing - 
And thele <D oe Pas of Bulke unruly,” | 

Je 

_ Hee P's Ngble Perc i 7 blood inherits, 
Will het hob 'A ripe of the ſpitits*' 
Heelftigh he he ds rontof rune, * © 
With biel ircumciſed Algernon. 

A name ſoſtubborne, 'tis norro be ſcan'd 
By him inG4ch, with, he fix finger'd hand, 

See, they obey' the agick ofmy woids: ENT 
Preſto, They're gone. And now the Houleof Lords 
Looks like the wither'd face of gg 

. But with three teeth, liketoat! ipte 6788s = 

** Aſig, aJig: *AnJin re rene go th 
Fielding ans doxyMarſhaf al fiance." _ 
Twiſs blows the Scorch pipes, andthe oving hi 
Purson the traccs,And treads Cin-qu-pace, . ' '* 
Thien $ay and Scale muſt his old Hanatigngs apt 
And heat apt pt'd Palmer mn. TJ coup! Ln 
Palmer's a itfullgitle, if heel hola d her, 

The Midwife may finde workeabouther ould 

Kimbolion, that rebellious Boagterges, | 
Muſt be concen: to ſaddle Door Buy &. wy 

If Burges geta cap, 'tis re'rethe worſe, * 

But the fitt rime ot his Compurgatots, '' ** 

Nol Bowles is coy ; good ſadneſſe cannotdance 
But in obedicenceto the Ordinance, 


He 
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_ Harharron wheels about till Marping £idy, 
Like the fnll Moone, hath|made his Lordſhip giddy. 
Pym and the Members muſt their giblets levy 
T'incounter Madam Sweec,that fingle-Bevy. 
If they two truck together,'twill notbe 
A Childbirth, but a Goale-Deliverie. 
Thus every G:belime hathgot his Grelph, 
"But Se/de»,hee's a Galliard by him(clfe, 
And well may be; there's more Divines in him 
Then in all chis their:Jewiſh Sevhedrim : 
"Whoſe Canons in the forge ſhallthen beare date, 
When Mules their Cofin-Germanes generate. 
Thus Moſes Law is violated now, 
The Ox and Aﬀe go yok'd in the ſame plouph. 
Refigne thyCoath-box Twiſ/e;z Brook's Preacher ,ke 
Wouldſort the beaſts with more conformity. 
Water 8: earth make but one Globe, aRoundhead 
1s Clergy-Lay Party-per-pale compounded. + 


| The Kings Diſpuiſe. 
ANd why a Tenantto this vile diſguiſe, = Ceyes* 
Which who but ſces blaſphemes thee with his 
My twins of light within their pent-houſe ſhrinke, 
And hold it their Alleageance now to winke. 
Oh for a State-diſtinRion to arraigne 
Charles of high Treaſon'gainſt my Soveraigne: 
What an uſurper to his Prince-iswont, 
Cloyfter and ſhave himHe himſclfe hath don'e. 
His muM:d feature ſpeakes him a recluſe, 
His ruines proove hjm a ts as 
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The Sun hath mew's his beamcy from of his Lampy? 

And Mijeſty defat'd the  Royall ſtawp, 

Is'c not enough thy digniti's'inthrall, 

But thou'le tranfmuxe it inthy ſhape and vll 2 - 

As if thy Blacks were of too $f. a dye, . 

Without the tinRute of Tautologie- . 

Flay an Fgyptian for his Cafſock skin 

Spun of his Countreys darkneſſe,lide "within + 

With Presbyterian budge, that drowſie trance,-, 

The Synods wag tr A ignorance. 

Nar bodily nor boſtly Nep rorould.: 

Rough: caſt thy figurein a adder mnonld - - 

This Privic=chamber of thy ſhapewould be.- 

But the Cloſe-mourner of thy Roylty.. 
"TI will breake the cifcle bon Taylor ſpell, 

A Pealewithina rugged Oyſters ſhell. 

Heaven, which the Minſter of thy. Petſon om; 

Will fiak thee for Dilapidations; -- '- 

Like to a martyt'd Abbeys.courſer doome, 

Devoutly alter'd to a Pigeon roome: 

Or like the Calledge by the chingeling rabble; . 

 Mancheſters Elves, Eargform'd? intoa Stable, _ 

Oc if there be'x prophanation hiaber, = 

. Sdchis the Sxeritedge of thine Attic... _ 

By which thart halfe depov'd, thou look& like bf - 
Whoſe lookes are under Sequeſtration, 
Whoſe Renegadofornie,t the fiftplance, - 
Shews like the ſelfe-detly ne Orgin#nce. 
Angell oi lighr,and! dziLddefſos ,Idoubt,. 
I»{pir'd within,and yet poſſes'd: without. | 
Me: feftick twiltght in the ſtate of grace, 

Ye withan excommunicated Re. 


Charles - - 


Charles and his Make are of a different mint, 

A Pſalme of mercy in a'milc:eint print, + + I 
'The Sun weares Midnight, Day is Beetle-browd, 
And Lightning isin Keldar of a ctoud, - 
' Ohthe accu ſt Stenography of fate | 
The Princely Eagle hrupk into aBat., © 
What charme, what Magicke vap-ur can it be 
. That ſhrinks his rayes to this Apoſtakic 2 

Tris no ſybtile filme of tiffany ayre, . 

No Cob-web vizard, ſuch as Ladies weare, 
When they-atc veyl'd oh purpoſe to be ſcene, 
Doubling their luftre by Fer vanquiſht Skreen : 
'Nor the falſe ſcabberd ofa Princestough 

Mctcall, and three pil'd darkneffe, like the Slough 
Ofan impriſoned flame, 'vis Faxx in graine, 
Darke Lanthoroto out Meridian. | 
Hell belcht the damp, the Warwick. Caſtle- Vote 
*Rang B-irains Curfeu, ſo our light went out. 

Thy viſageis not legible, the letters, 
Likes a Lords name, writia phanfaſtick fetters : 
Cloxthes wherea Switzer might be buried quicke, 
Sureghey would ficthe Body Pol:;tique. | 
Falie beard enough, to fic a ſtages plot, 
F » thar's theambuſh of their wit, God wot, 
Nyy all his properties ſo ſtrange appeare, 

Y are not rch*preſence, though the King be there: 
A Libcl is his dreffe, a garbe uncouth, 
Sach as the Hee and Cry once pricg'd at mouth, 
Scribling Aflafioate,'thy lines aticſt - 
Ane-mark due: Cub ot the Blatant Beaſt, 
'Whoſe breath before'cis {yliable4for wotle, 

Ts blaſphemy wifledg'd, acallow curſe. 
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The Laplandirs when they would ſella witd -: _ 
Wafcing to hell, bag up thy phraſeand bind . . L 
It to the. Barque, which at the _ —_ 
Shifts Poop, and brings the Cellick inthe fiend. . 
But I'le not duh thee with a glorious skar, 

Nor fincke thy Skuller with a Man of War: 


The black-mouth'd fqu#, and this ſlandering ſuit, 


Both do alike in piRture execute. - 


But ſince w'are all call'd Papiſt, why notdyfe, 
Devotion to the rags thus conſecrate... - 
As Temples .uſeto have theig Porehes wrougiyt 
With Sphynxes, Creatures tn Mttck Urayzht 


And puzling Pourtraitures, 


| Riddles inhabited, the like is heere. 


And ſhewes Religion in its dusky types. 


» 


But pardon Sir, ſince F preſume to be- - 
Clarke ofthis Cloſet to Your Majeſty. 
Me thinks in this your dark-myRerious dreſle --. 
I ſee the Goſpel coucht in Parables. . 

At my next view, my purblind fancy ripes, - 


* 
- 0a, - o . - 


Sucha Text Royall, ſo obſcure a ſhade . . 


Was Salomonin Proyctbs all aray'd.- 


Come all ye brats of this expounding age;... © 
To whom the ſpirit is in pupillage, -.. 
You that damn more thenever.Sampſonſtew, . 
And with his engine, the ſame jzw-bonetoo: 
How is'che ſcapes your Inquiſition free, 
Since boand up in the Bibles Livery 2 - 
Hence Cabinet- Intruders, Pick-locks hence, 
You that dim Jzwels with your Briſtoll-ſenſc "W 
And CharaQers, like Witches, ſo torment, 
Till they confefle a gyilt, though innocent. . 


Keyes: -. 
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Keyes forthis Coffer you can never get; 
None but S. Peter's op's this Cabinet, 
This Cabinet, whofe aſpeR would benight 

Critick ſpeRators with redundant light. 

A Prince moſt ſcen, is leaſt : What Scriptures call 
"The Revelation, is moſtmyfticall, 

Mount then thou ſhadow Royall, and with haſte 
Advance thy morning ſtar, Charle's overcaſt. 

May thy ſtrange journey, contradiQions twiſt, 

And force faire weather from a Scottiſh miſt. 
Heavens Confeſſors are pos'd, thoſe ſtar-ey'd Saget: 
To interpret an Ecelipſe; thus riding ſtages. 

'Thus 1/r«el-like he travels witha cloud, 

Both as a condu& to him, and a ſhroud; + 

But oh !he goes to Gibcon, and renewes 
A lcaguewith mouldy bread, andclouted ſhoes; 


Ow ! Providence ! and yet a Scottiſh ctew !' 
Then Madam nature wears black patches too. 
nz hat 2 ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus 
Unto a Land that trackles under us 2 
Ring the bells backward : Iam allon fire, 

Not all che Buckets in a Countrey Quire 
Sha'l quench my rage. A'Poet ſhould be fear'd 
When angry, like a Comets flaming beard. 
And where's the Stoick 2 can his wrath appeaſc 
To ce his Countrey fick of Pyw's diſeaſe 
By Scotch invafion * to be made a prey -- 
To ſuch Pig-wiggin Agrmidensas they £ - 
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But that thete's charms in verſe, 1 would not quote 
The vame of S297 withoit an Antidote g | he. 


Unlefle my head were red, that I might brew 
Invention therethat might be poyſon too. 

Were I adrowzic ludge, whoſe diſmall Note 
 Diſgorgeth halters, asa luglers throat © 
Doth ribbands: could I (in fome Emp'cicks tone) 
Speake pills in phraſe, and quack deſtragjon: 

Or roar like Mal, that-Gezevab Bull, 

Hell and damnatien a pulpit full: _ 

Yet to cxpreſle a Scoz, to play that prize, 

Not all thoſe mouth» Gravadioes can ſuffice. 
Before a Scot can properly be cut, 

I muſt (like Zoege) ſwallow daggers fiſt, | 

Come keene Zambicks, withyour B: dgers feet, 
And Badger-like, bite ull your teeth doe meet, 
Help ye tart Satyriſts, toimpe my rage, 
With all the Scorpions that ſhould whip this age. 
Scots are like Witches 3 do hut het your pen, 
Scratch till the blood come; they*l not hurt you then: 
Now asthe Martyrs were infoic'd totake ++ 
The ſhapes of-beaſts, like hypocrites, at ſtake, - 
Tle bait my Scot fo, yet not gheat your eyes, 
A Scot within a beaſt is no giſguile. | 
No more let #e/aud brag, her harmlefſc Nation 

Foſters no Venome, ſince the Scots Plantation : 
Nor canours feign'd Antiquity maintaines == 
Since they came mn, ,Exghtnd ha:h Wolves againe. 
The Scot that cept the Tower, might have ſhowne 
(Wi'hin the grate of his owne brealt alone) 

The Leopard and the Panther; and ipgroſt 


What all thoſe wilde Callegiats had colt. 


The 


The honeſt Wigh tides, in their Ter Fees; * 
Firft to the ſaly > Lawyer, hextko theſe, 

Nature her ſelfe doth Scotch-men beafts confeſle, 
. Makingtheir Coutitrey ſach a wildernefſe: 

A Land,that brings in queſtion and ſuſpenſe 
Gods omnipreſence, Butthat'Crtaxr x +'care thence; 
But that Montroſe atid Crawford: loyall Band © 
Atton'd their fits, and chriſt'ned balfe the Land: 
Nor is it ll the Nativo haththeſe ſpots; 
There is a Church; as well as KirÞ of Seots 2 

As ina piQure, where the ſquintity paint 

Shewes Fiendonthis fide,and ofithat ſide Saint. - 
He that ſaw Hell in's melatcholy drearne, 

And in the twilight of his Fancy's thearne, | 
Scar'd from his fins, repcnted in a ent, | 
Had he view'd Scofland ,had turn'd Flite: | 
A Land, where one may pray with curlt intetit, _ 
O may they never ſuffer baniſhment? | {dovine: . 
Had Cain beene S## , 'Gad would have chang'd his . 
Not-forc'd hin wander, but confin'd him home. | 
Like Jewesthey ſpread, and as InfeRion fy, 

As ifthe Divell had Ulbiquity. 

Hence *tis,they live at Rovetsz anddeffe 

This or that 'Place,Rags of Geopgtaphie, - 
They're Citizers o'ch World, thy*ceall inall, 
Scotland's a Nation Epidemicall. 

And yetthey tumble not,to leartie the Mode | 
How to be dreſt,or how to lif pabroad, 
To returne knowing i inthe Spaniſh fhrop, 
Or which of the Dutch States atſouble Jug 
Reſemblesmoſt,ia Belly,or in Bread: 


(The Card by which the Marinets ate Read) 
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No; the Seots-Erravt fight, and fightto eats 
Their Eftrich-ſtomacks make their ſwords their meat; 
' Nature-with Scots as Tooth-drawers hath dealt, - 
"'Whouſeto hangtheir Tecthupon their Belt, 

\ Yet wonder not atthis their happy choice; 
 TheSecrpent's fatall ſtillto Paradiſe. 

Sure Engle hath the Hemerods,and thele 
-On the North-poſture of the patient ſeize, 

| Like Leeches: thus they phyfically thirſt 

 Afﬀeer our blood, but inthe cure ſhall burſt, 
| Letthemnotthinketo make us run o'th' ſcore, 

To purchaſe Villanage,as once before, 
 Whenan Aapaſt,to ſtroake them on thethead, 
Call them good Subjects, buy them Ginger-bread. 

Nor gold,nor As of Grace, *tis ſteel muſt tame 
The ſtubborn Scot: - A Prince that would reclaime 
Rebells by yeelding,doth like him,(or worle) 
Who ſadled his owne back to ſhame his horſe. 

Was itfor this yougave your leaner ſoyle, 
 Thusto lard Iſrael with Agypts ſpoyle? 

* They are the-Goſpels Life-guard z but for them; 
The Garriſon of new Jernſalem, 

+ What would the Brethren do 2 the Cauſe ! the Cauſe? 
' Sack poſſets,and the Fundamental) Lawes ! HOY 
_ Lotd ! what agoodly thing is want of ſhirts ! 
 Howa Scotch-ſtomack,and no meat,converts ! 
They wanted food.,and raiment ; fothey took 
Religion for their Seamſtrefle, and their Cook. 
Unmask them well ; their honours and eftate, 
As well as conſciencegare ſophiſticate. 
Shrive but their Titles;and their money poize, 

A Lairdand Twenty pound prenounc'd with —_, 

- VV het 


"When conftrued,but for a plaine Yeomango, 4 

And a good ſober two-pencey and well ſo. 

Hence then you proud Impoſtors, get you gene, 

You Pigs in'Gentry and Devotion : 

You ſcandalls to the ſtocke of Verſe ! aracet 

Able to bring the Gibbet in diſgrace. 

Kyperbolu by luffering did fraduce = 

The Oftraciſme, and ſham'd it out of uſe, 

The Indianthat heaven did forſweare, = 

Becauſe he heard the Spaniards were thete; 

Had he but knowne what Scots in bell-had been, - 

He would Er4/mw like have hung between. 

My Muſe hath done. A Yoider forthenonce ! 

I wrong the Divell, ſhould I picke the bones, 

That difh is his: for whea the Scots deceaſe, 

Hell like their Nation feeds on Barnacles. | 
A Scot, when from the Gallow-Tree got looſe, 
Drops into Styx, and turnes a Soland-Gooſe. 

4 ': had the Legiſlative knack to do it ! 

Oc, like the DoQors Militant could get 
Dub'd at adventures Verſer Banneret! 
O had I C«cxs tricke to make my Rimes 
Their owne Antipodes, and track the times : 


Faces about, ſaies the Remonſftrant ſpirit: 
| Allegeance is malignant, Treaſon merit: 


Huntington-colt, that pas'd the ſage Recorder, 
Might be a Sturgeon now, and _ by Ocder : 


_ ToP. Rupert. 


That I could but vote my ſelfe a Poet ! 


mm. ff 


Had 


Had I but B/ng's guift (that ſplay-mouth'd Brother) - 
That declares one way, and yet meanes another : 

Could I but writea-ſquint; then (Sir) long fince - 

You had been ſung, 4 Great and Gleyious Prince, 

I had obſerv'd the Linguage of the dayes: 

Blaſphem'd you ; and then Periwigg'd the Phraſe 
With humble Service, and ſuch other Fuſtian, 

Bels which ring backward inthis great Combuſtica, 
I had revil'd you, and without offence, 

The Literall; and Equitable Sen 

Would make it good ; when all failes, that will do's : 
Sure that diſtinQion cleft the Davill's Foot, 

This were my Diale&,would your Higheefſe pleaſe 
Interpret Counter, what is Crofſerehears'd: - 
Libel)s are commendations, when revers'd. . 

Juſt as at Optique Glaſſe eontraRsthe fight - 
Atone.end, but wheaturn'd doth milltjpl'y't. 

But you'ce enchanted, Sirz you'cedouvly free 

From the . raak+—arhwa” ov - > pi ana 
Whom neither Ty oy ood od pierces, 
Proofe everrgainſt th' Artillery of verſes. 
St:ange | that the Muſrs cannot wound your Maile; G 
It nottheir Art, yet let their Sex prevaile. _ | 

At thatknowne Leaguer, where the Boavy Beffes - 
Supplyed the Bow-ſtrings with their ewiſted trefſes, 
Your ſpells cauld ne ce have fenc'd you : every arrow -. 
Had launc'd yournohle breaſt:and drunke the marrow: 
For beauty, like white powder makes. no noiſes. =» 
And yet the ſilent Hypacrite deſtrayes. 
Theauſe the Nuns of Helicen with pity, _ 
Leſt Yherigatell his Gaſlopsofthe City, . 


| That. _ 
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*That you kill wornentoo ; nay maids and firch 
Their Generelt watity Metirid to tonch. 

* Impotent Zfex ! i$itnotaſhime 

* Our Commonwealth, liketo a T#r ki/h Dame, 
Should have ar Euanch-Guardian £ May ſhe be 

: Raviſh'd by Churles,rather then ſay'd by thee. 

But why; my Muſe, like a Green fickneſle- Gir'le, 

' Feed?ſt thou on coales and dirt ? a Gelding Earle 

: Gives no more reliſh co the Female Palat, 

'Then to that Aﬀe did once the Thiffle- Sallat. 

Then quit the barren Theme and all at once 

Thou and thy fiſters like bright Am»ezows, 

Give RY PERT an alarum,RYPERT'! one 

Whoſe name is wit'sSuperfcetation. 

Makes fancy, like eternitie*s round wombe, 

Unite all Valour z prefent, paſt.to come 

He,who the old Philoſophy controules, 

That voted downe plurality of ſoules. | 

He breaths agrand Committee ; all that wete 

The wonders of their Age, conſtellate here. 

And as the elder fiſters, growth and ſence, 

(Soules Paramount themſelves) in man commence 

But faculties of reaſons Queen , nomore 

Are they to him,who were compleat before. 

Ingredients of his vertue thread the Beads 

Ot Ceſar's AQts,great Pompey's and the Sweds: 

And cis a bracelet fit for Rupert's hand, 

By which that vaſt Tr/unvi/r«te is ſpant'd. 

Here,here is Palmeſtry ; here you may read 

How long the world ſhall live, and when't ſhall bleed, 

Whatever man winds up, that R&YPERT hath: 

Fornmure rais'd him of the Pub/tke Faith, 
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Pandgre's Brother, to make up. whoſe ſtore; 

The Gods were faine to runupon the ſcore.. 

Such was the Painters Brieve for Fenn face. 

Item an eye from Taye, a lip from Grace. 

Let jſaac and his Cit'z. flea off the place 

That tips their Antlets for the Calfe of Stace: 

Let the zeale-twanging Noſe, that wantsa ridge, 

Snuffling deyoutly, drop his filver bridge : 

Yes, and the goſſips ſpoon augment the ſum, 

Although poor Calch1oſe his Chriftendome : 

Rypert out-weighes that in-his Sterling-ſelfe, 

hich their ſelfe-wants payes in commuting pelfe.. 

Pardo, great Sir, forthat ignoble crew 

Gaines, when made bankrupt, in the ſcales with yous.: 

As he, who in his.charaQer of light 

Sul'd it Gods ſhadow, made it far more bright 

By an Eclipſe ſo glorious; (lightisdim, - 

Anda black'nothing; whencompar'd to him) - 

S9 'cis illuſtrious to be Ropers Foile;- 

And a juſt Trophee to be made his ſpoile... 

Tle pin my: faith on the Diurzalis ſleeve - 

Heereafter, and the Guild” Hal Creed belecve 

The Conqueſts, which the.Common: Councell hears- 

With their wide-liſt'aing.mouths fromthe great Peers 

That ran away.in triumph : ſuch a Foe 

Can make them viRors intheir overthrow. 

Where providence-and yalour meet in one, 

Courage ſo poiz'd with circumſpeRion, 

That he revives the quarrell once agsine: - 

Ofthe ſoules throne, whether in heart or-braine ; 

And leayes ita drawne match : whoſe fervour can 

Harch him, whom: Nature poach'd but Half a mar? 
| is 
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His Trumpet, likethe Angel's atthe laft, 
Makes the ſoul riſe by a miraculous blaſt. 
Twas the Mount 4thos-carv'd in ſhape of man 
*As't was defin'd by th'MMacedontan) 
(Whoſeright hand ſhould a populous Land containe :* 
The left ſhould be a Channell to the maine. 
His ſpicit might informe th' Amphibious figure, . 
Yet ſtrait-lac'd ſweats for a Dominion bigger : 
Theterrour of whoſe name can out of ſeven, 
(Like Falfrffe's Buckram-men) make fly eleven. 
Thus ſomegrow rich by breaking ; Vipers thus 
By being ſlaine, are made more numerous, 
No wonder they'l confeſle no lofle of men; 
For Rupert knocks'em till they gigg-agen. . 
They feare the Giblets of his traines they fear 
Even his Dop, that four-legg'd Cavalier : - 
He that devours the ſcraps, which Lun»dsfoxd makes, 
Whoſe picture feeds upon a childe in ſtakes : 
Who name but Charles, he comes aloft for him, . 
But holds up his malignant leg at Pym. 
*Gainſt whom they've ſeverall Articles in ſouſe ; 
Firſt, that he barkes againſt the ſenſe o*ch Houle. . 
Reſolv'd Delinquent, tothe Tower ſtraight ; 
Either toth' Lions, or the Biſhops grate. 
Next, for his ceremonious wag oth taile : 
But there the Sifterhood will be his Baile, 
At leaſt the Counteſle will, Zaffs 4mferdam, 
That lets 1n all Religtons of thegame. 
Thirdly ,he ſmells Intelligence, that's better, 
And cheaper too, then Py##'s from his owne Letter : 
Who's doubly pay'd (fortune or we the blinder 2) 
For making plots. and then for Fox the Finder. 


F.3 Laſtly, 
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Laſtly, he is a Divell without doubt, 

For when he would lie downe, he wheeles about ; 

Makes circles, and is couchant in a ring z 

And therefore ſcore up one for conjuring. (cet } 

What canſt thou fay, thou wretch 2 O Quarter , quat- 

I'me but an Inſtrument, a meer S. 4r1497. 

It I muſt hang, O let not our fates vary, 

Whoſe office tis alike to fetch and cary. 

No hopes efa reprieve, the mutinous ſtir 

That ſtrung the leſuite, will diſpatch a cur. 

Were I a Devillas the Rebel! fares, 

I ſce the Houſe would try me by my Peecres. 

There /owler, there ! ah owler | ſt ! tis nought - 

Whate'ce the Accuſers cry, they'ce at a fanlt;_ 

And 6hynand Maynard have no more to fay, 

Then when theglorious $:rafford ſtood at Bay. 

Thus Labels butannex'd © him we (ce, 

Enjoy a copyhold of Victory, _ 

S. Peters ſhadow heal'd ; Ruperts is ſuch, 

Twould find S.Perers worke, yet wound as mich. 

He gags their guns, defeats their dire intent, 

The Cannons doe but lifp and complement, 

Sure /ovedeſcended ina leaden ſhower 

To pet this Perſew : hence the fatall power 

Of ſhot is ſtrangled : bullets thus allied, 

Feare to commitan aRof Parricide. 

Go on brave Princc,and makethe world confefſe, 

Thou art the greater world, and that the lcfſe. 

Scatter th'accumulative King z untruſs 

That five-fold fiend, the States SMECTTMNPFS ; 

Who place Religion in their Vehm-eares ; 

As intheir PhylaRers the Iewes did theirs, 
England's 
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England's a Paradife,(and a modeſt Word) 
Since guarded by a Cherub's flaming ſword. 
Your name can {carean Athieſt to his prayers; 
And eure the Chin: copgh better thenthe bears. 
Old Sybil charmes the Tooth-ach with you:Nurle _. 
Makes youſtill childrens nay and the pand'cous curſe 
The Clownes ſalute with, is deziv'd from you , | 
Now RY P ERT taks thee, Rogue ham dos they dot) 
Io fine,the name of Rupert thunders (o, 
Kimboltan's but a rumbling Whel-barrow. 


C—_— 


Epi taph on the Earle of Straflerd. ; 


Tr IFEcclyes Wile and valiant Dyft, 

HH up twixt Fit and Juſt: 
STRAFFORD,who was hurried hence  - 

"Twixt Treaſon and convenience. 

He ſpent his Time here ina Miſt, 

A Papi, yeta CalvintÞ. 

His Prince's neareſt Joy, and Griefe. .. 

He had, yet wanted all Relicfe, 

The Prop and Ruine of the State; 

The People's violent Loye,and Hate: 

One in extreames loy'd and abhor'd: . 

Riddles lic here; or ina word, - 

you lyes Blood; and let it ye - 
peechileſle ill. angl never Cxige - 


Eprapluum 
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Epitaphium Thome Comitis 
Straffordii,&c. 


 Exurge Cinis tum, ſolus qui potis es, ſcribe Epitaphiums: 
Nequit Wentworthi non eſſe facundas wel Ciny, 
. Eff are Marmor : of quens cepiſti comprehendere, 
Ma8#t& Exprimere. 
\Candidius meretur urne,quam quod rubris 
Notatum eſt liters, Eloginm. 
Atlas Regiminis Monarchici hic jacet laſſms, 
Secunda Orbis Britannici znteligentia: 
Rex Polite, Prorex Hiberniz, 
_ 'Straffordii,e Yirturum,Comes: 
Mens Jovis,Mercurii ingenium & lingua Apolliniss 
Cui Anglia Hiberniam vary {open Hibernia. 
Sydas Aquilonicum, quo ſub rubicunag veſpera occtdente, 
Nox (mul & dierwiſueſt « dextroque oculo flewit, 
Levogueletatarft, Anglia. 
Theatrum Honors , diemque Scens calamiteſa virtues 
Aﬀoribus morbo, morte & invida, 
Que terns animoſa Regnis n01 vicis 14men, 
Sedopprefiit. 
Sic inchnavit Heros (01 minus) Caput 
Beliue (wel pc) multorum Capitum: 
Merces fawvord Scotlci praeter pecunias, 
Erubuit at tetigit ſecurs, 
S1milem quippe nuzwquam deguſtavit ſanguinem 
Monſtrum narrs : fuif tam infenſus Legibus 
pt prins Legem quam nota foret vielevit- 
Hune tamen nx ſaſtul.t Lex, 
Ferunm Neceſiitas, non habens Legem. 
Abi  iator, catera memorabunt poſteri, 


hh 
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Poems. 45 


'On the Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 


w Need no Muſe to pive my paſſion vent, 

J* brews his teares that ſtugies to'lument, 
Verſe chymically weeps; that pious raine 

Diſtill'd with Art,is bur.the\weat o'ch' braine, 
Who ever ſob'd innumbers? canagroanc 
Be quaver'd out by ſoft diviſion ? 
*Tis crue,for common formall Elegies, 
Not Buſhe#s Wells can matcha Poets eyes 
In wanton water-workes:hee'l tune his teares 
E:om a Gerevs Jig upto the Spheares. 
But when he mournes at diſtance, weeps aloof, 
Now that the Conduit head is our owne roof, 
Now that the fate is publique, we may call 
It Britaines Veſpers, England: Funerall. 
Who hath a Penfill to expreſle the Saint, 
But he hath eyes too, waſhing off the paint? 
There is no learning but what teares ſurround 
Like to Sets Pillars in the Dcluge drown'd. 
There is no Church,Religion is growne 
Fcom much of late,that ſhe's encreaft to none; 
Like an Hydropick body full of Rhewmes, 
Firſt (wells into a bubble,then conſumes, 
The Law is dead, or caſt into a trance, 
And by a Law dough-bak'c,an Ordinance. 
The Lyrargie, whoſe daome was voted next, 
Dyed as a Comment upon him the Text, 
There's nothing lives, life is fince he is gone, 
But a NuRurnall Lucubration. 
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Thns you have ſcen deaths inventory read 
Ta the ſum ratall — Casterburie's dead. 
A fight would make a Pagan to baptize 
Himſelfe a Convert in his bleeding eyes. 
Would thaw the rable that fierce beaſt of ours, 
(That which Ageza-like weeps and-devoures) 
Teares that low brakiſh from their ſoules within, 
Not to repent, but pickle up their fin. 
Meane time no {quallid griefe his looke defiles. 
He guilds bis ſfadder fate with noble ſmiles. 
Thus the worlds eye with reconciled ſtreames: 
Shines in his.ſhowers as if he wept his beames. 
How could ſucceſle ſuch villaines applaud ? 
The ſtate in S7rafford fell,the Church in Zawd: 
The twins of publikerage adjudg'd todye, 
For Treaſons they ſhould aR, by Prophecy. . 
The faRs were done before the Lawes were made, 
The trump turn'd up afterthe game was plaid. 
Be dull great ſpirits and forbeare to climbe, 
For worth is.f1o, and eminence a-crime, 
No Church-man can be innocent and high, 
"Tis height makes Gramtharmn [tceple ſtand awiy. 


On 


On INV. AB. of Yorke, 


Ay, my yong Sophiſter, what think'ſt ofthis 2 
0 Chimara's reall ; Ergofallers, 

# The Lamb and Tyger, Fox and Goole agree, 
And heere concorp'rate in one Prodigie. 
Call an Hryſpex quickly ; let him get 
Sulphur and Torches,and a Lawrell wet, 
To purific the place ; for ſure the harmes | 
This monſter will produce, tranſcend his charmes. 
*Tis Natures maſter-piece of errour, this : 
And redeems whatever ſhe did amiſfe, 
Before, from wonder and reproach , this laſt 
Legitimatcth all her by-blowes paſt. 

Loc-heerea Generall Metropolitan, 
An Arch-Prelatique Pcesbyterian. 
Behold his pious Garbs, Canonique Face, 
A zealous Epiſcope-maſtix Grace ; 
A faire blew-apron'd Prieſt,a Lawn-ſleey'd Brother, 
Oneleg a Pulpit holds, a Tubthe other. 
Ler's give him a fit name now, if we can, 
And make th'apoſtate once more Chriſtian. 
Proteus we cannot call him ; he put on 
His chatge of ſhapes by a ſucceſſion 
Nor the Welſh Weather: cock ; for that we find, 
At once doth only wayt upon the wind: _ 
Theſe ſpeake him not; but if you'l name him right, | 
Call him Religions Hermaphrodite. 
His head 1h ſanRified mould is caſt, 
Yet ſtioks thabominable Miter faſt ; 
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He ſtill retaines the Zordfh/p and the Grace, 

And yet has got areverend Elders Place. 

Such a&s muſt needs be his, who did deviſe 
By crying Alcars downeyto ſacrifice 
To private malice ; where you might have ſeen 
His conſcience holocauſtedto his ſpleen. 
Unhappy Church ! the Viper that did ſhare 
Thy greateſt honours, helpes to make thee bare, 
And void of all thy digmities and ſtore. 6 
Alas ! thine owne ſon prooves the Forreſt- boare 
And like the Dam-deſtroyivg Cuckow,hee, 
When the thick ſhell of his Welſh Pedigree, 

By thy warm-foſt'ring bounty did divide 
And open,ſtrait thence ſprung forth parcicide: 

As if 'ewas juſt,revenge ſhould be diſpatcht — 
Iathee,by th' Monſter, which thy ſelfc hadſt hatcht. 
Deſpaire not thoughzin Wales there may be got, 

As well as Lincolnſhice,an antidote, » 
*Gainſt the foul'ſt venome he can ſpit, though's head 
Were chang'd from ſubtill gray to poys'nous red, 

Heaven with propitious eyes will looke upon 
Our party, now the curſed thing is gone z 
An! chaſtiſe Rebels, who nought clſe did miſs 
To fill the meaſure of their fins, but his; 

Whoſe foul uoparalic!'d apoſtaſic, 
Like to his ſacred character, ſhall be 
Indelible; when ages th en of late 

More happy growne, with moſt impartial fate 
A period to his dayes and time ſhall g've, 

He by ſuch Epitaphis as this ſha!l live. 


Heere Yorks great Metropolitan 1 laid, | 
Who Gods Anointed, and hu Church betraid, 
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